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" When the colonel will agree to accompany me in a
pretty little stroll of eight or nine hundred miles across the
country!n
The colonel smiled, and without speaking again fell into
one of the long reveries from which his most intimate
friends, among whom were Captain Hood and Banks the
engineer, found it difficult to rouse him.
I had arrived in India a month previously, having jour-
neyed by the Great Indian Peninsular Railway, which runs
from Bombay to Calcutta, vid Allahabad. I knew literally
nothing of the country.
But it was my purpose to travel through its northern dis-
tricts beyond the Ganges, to visit its great cities, to examine
and study the principal monuments of antiquity, and to
devote to my explorations sufficient time to render them
complete.
I had become acquainted with the engineer Banks in
Paris. For some years we had been united by a friend-
ship which only increased with greater intimacy. I had
promised to visit him at Calcutta as soon as the completion
of that part of the Scinde, Punjab, and Delhi railroad, of
which he was engineer, should set him at liberty.
The works being now at an end, Banks had some months
leave, and I had come to propose thai: he should take rest
by roaming over India with me! As a matter of course he
accepted my proposal with enthusiasm, and in a few